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Choice todm
THANKSQIVINO.

AutcmnVUvMi hand bad spread
On bush nl bra ber lurrriea reiU

And fruiu tbe crisp burrs otcrliead.

In which all Snmtner they had lain.
"With tattrrins anond, like drops of rain,
Kipc chwrtnnls fell upou the plain,

And barn and granary were stored
With the ripe cam toe Winter board
And plenty reined at every board.

And once asaln returned the day.
tVAm. 42iz nd toil wy
A people lift their buds to pra).

And Una Um le6aA fuii'lpi will
That did their homes with plenty fill
And keep their bounds umstuken still.

On many a cotta; hearth, that ni--

Olcaiued ruddily the facet's light.
And round it --athered faces bright.

Without, was wind, and trm, and alcct,
"Wit bin, the sound of dancing feet.
And bursts of laughter wild and sweet.

But by the hearth of Farmer Stone,
He sat with the good wife abne,
bare that the du, w bo now bod grown.

In faithful sen icr, old and gra.
Coiled up upon the hearth rug 1j,
And dozed the evening Ituurs away.

The farmer ipaVc Trn yean
The ship that bore our Uy away.
Went slowly sailing duwu the baj.

Ten years1 I count them o'er and o r
Mie neter gamed her dtmrd shurv,
Ow boj returned to us uo luurr,

Cut, O we hare a home wore fair.
Where grief can enter not, nor care
ilaj we but find our lost mo there'

"Ceje murmnring thoughts, to vex my nuudj
rod wayn are dark, and we are. blind
ovp, Ctflvl t wm but the wjjid!"

On creaking binges swung the door,
A stranj.1 r ntutwl iijioii the llimr
The dog looked op, but barked no more.

' Come In come In" the farmer said
Welcome to fond, and fin, and bed.

And sheltir for th wearj head.

ho thanks. An open door I keep
I had a !. swret oe hu I rp
The ocean surge o er him sweep,

' Cut wer he llring did he Uu 1,

JJlc tltY itiMinaalnuifTerbiiid,
should I not bless the friendl) bjnd

"That Khould kind pitv on him takf I
Mrjugir iuue not, e u t make

on n? welcome, fur the lost one a .ikx

Ontcl fnrni hi brad tb M ranger totw
The cap that bid hi fare liefure,
i hen turned him to the firo once more.

Father am I atrangrtUU
Mot lit i i, on nt kuow your Willi

tdeadJ not diadi-buHi- ng stili;- -

Now woe U me1" the mother sjitdj
'This Is mime trick of my old bead

ly bm whosa be is not dcadf"

SJut the old father, well fontent,
irgut not hit the b!ringuui.

And uiurmured, as the knee he Ik nt.

While o ir his feature tlJc a rav
rnght as a gleam of Ilrattui s own day.

The Lord is grariuiM let in ray

Select JFforir.

COUSIN SOPHRONY CASTER,

A NTOR1 OF THE ItlClOI.lTIO.-!- .

Ill MUilMAI. TU.MMl.

"Dear mc, snz. Aunt !jlis I"
"Wall, Niphrnnt, ton 'II lite fo see," aiisKer-i- l,

in a tone-o- f iltitt fill ssarning. Mrs. rljlts Ifi-ti- r,

llio little soft nut ed 'sife of Deacon Hi If r,
f Berry Farms; anil she Klumk lie r hoail suli mu-

lt ns film cleareil thron;!! tlit mrllott Iie.irt of a
npe quiiice, auilM.iMijHU nut tlmcnro into a peck
measure mi fine Mile nf lier, trhicli u i ll ilf lillnl
with tlie nMen lurms if ripe fruit. "Tins
'ere tnfliii' with jouiij nienVaUVctionx, ami

o' tlixuml t'otlitr mie,
UNirtm to liriiigilotrii Inmlile ni niie'siinii lieail
ouner nr later. At my gramlmnther nseil to

say, Alien a gal lial gnttlie true loto of an Iinu--

man, ami didn't set More by it, slie'il lite to
sen the d iv she'd repent an it; and I believe it'i
us trne ai Sinpture, Xow tliere'x Josiali Stilif,
as cleTcr anil Miber.mimletl.imt goori'inaiiuereil a
jonne man ai you'll fiutl ''

'Oh, now, for all the worlil, AnntSyHy,"
and lie toieil her pretty,

waiinR head, and then set herself mure
1 to work, than eterat the muslin and
rulilehhe ttascnrapinj; with the smill blade of
her father's great pocket knife. "Jmiih St,ilei
don't care au thing special about me, nrtthat I
lo. Iflebouse togoto thoapplobeo with Stcto
'lat, next Monday evenm', it', iiouo o' his Ijiihi-UC-

and I can't bo made to we nhyl should
put my finger m my month, like a scared school
girl, and say, 'Uy jour Ie.no, sir.'"

Mrs. ltitcr paused in the midst of her hilf
pared quince, and turned right about and faced
jier niece, Tthile the golden rind coiled about her
linger.

"Now, Sophrouy Carter," she said, with ol-r-

emphasis, "jon know Ih ttcr than that 'are;
yon know, when you Ray thit .Iim.il Slilei dou't
care anj thing enpiilul ulxiut you, Hint he wor-
ships the ground you tread on; and j on know
beat, too, whit sort of encouragemeut jon'te
giTcn him with jour prettydirtin' airs and wajs

leadiu' him on and holdiu' In in olf for the last
Iwo years, as a l o your stuff ran alajs con-
trive to do; and now, when jon ful lii jour
own soul as sartin lint vou'te got him Qxed
tight, as you do o' silliu' there this blessed inln-l- t,

and that he, as noble a fellow as eter trod
shoc-lcathc- loves ion with a true, honorable
love, a a man only lotesa worn in once in his
life.jou'ro jest goin' to trv jonro-t- n power by
g'rnn' him tho mittin', and goin' to the apple bee
In company with Steve IIt, who ton wouldn't
tuni oter jour right hand for; mid jon'll lnngb,
and dance, and your head, and cut up
ginerally; and bo glorvin.' nil the time in the
thought o' the pain, and fever, and midness like,
which is goin' on in Josiah's heart. Oh, 'Onhy,
niy dear child, you may depend on't, Satau s at
the bottom o' all this, and he'll bring you into
the mire sooner or later, asheal'js docs those
who heeds his counsels."

Sophreny Carter had sat turning all colors,
and nervously tapping her foot on tho sanded
floor, during her aunt's speech; for h r own

would authontatitely Tise up and con-
firm all that her aunt said, spite of the sophis-

tries with which the girl tnesl to drotwi its
yoice, and she broke out irritably at the conclus-
ion, as a party is apt to do:

"Xow, AnntSylvy.tn be sure, one would think
I was just fit for pnson or the hangman's roe,
to hear yon go on so. Can't a g-- il have a little
hit o fun with ber beaaz, ithout your pnttin
on as solomncholly a face as though she'd been
ketohed toein off a stockin' Saturday night af-

ter sundown! You'te sich notions;
but von old folks forget jou was gals once."

"Xo, Sopbrony, I aiu't forgot; ami it's the
memory o' the tune when jour uncle Jacob Ki-t-

first came a courtiu' me, as Hiclnrd Carter
did your mother, that makes me more m airne.st,
for I am sot in Join' my dntj by my dear sister's
child, as I promised myself hen I stood by her
cofhn, so that, if tho Lord grant. I shtll neter
bate anything to reproach mjself with, tthcii I
look upon her face in beaten: and. jsophront,
I'd be willin' she should look down and hear
etery word I'm sayin' to jonthis iniuit. cos, yon
tuow in y our on ti sonl. it's jet tt h it she'd say
too, if she was a scttiu' in this chair."

Tears of genuine fteling and inomentnry peni-
tence crushed themseltea along the silken lash-
es which hid tho bright blue eje of Sophrouy
Carter. The angry flash died awav from her
cheeks, tho daintily crimped raffle fell into her
lap, and she leaned towards her aunt with a soft-
ened expression ofcountenance, when her little
norther's oice was heard at the kitchen door.

"I say, Sophrony, here's the bag o' flour. The
mUlflr cooldn'tget it grond afore, 'cos he had
tw or ttree jots ca hn"l"

"Well, Ike, I'm glad enough to seojou at last,"
she exclaimed, briskly starting lip. "I'll set
right to, aunt Sylyy, and sccr up the brass ket-
tle for them preserves, and then I'll knead np
the doughnuts, or I shan't get 'em biled for sup-
per."

It was an afternoon in the Indian Summer,
during the last quarter of the eighteenth centu-
ry, that this conservation occurred, in the kitch-
en of farmer Carter's story and a half farm-
house. It ttas an old jillott --brown building,
tthith had tteathercd hilfa century of storms,
with a strep, roof, and small
windows ami low ceilings. The kitchen ttas a
gnat, ample, friendly room, with a huge fire-
place and high 'mantel tree.' Long strings of
peppers, and quartered appksttere hung over
this to dry for Winter use; there was a chest of
drawers, Kith bright-bra- handles, in the corn-
er, and a table whose ample, snowy cloth had
been spun by Sophrouy 'h on u bauds'.

Tho tender, serene sunshine of that Antnmn
afti moon looked in through theoH'ii door and
the small ttiudons, on all these things. It lint- -
tcred with a loting caress ah mt the nails, and
oter the rush bottomed ih urs, and on the floor.
Tho robins sang in tlmr in- -t, swung anion-- '

'

the branches of the great molhirlt apple tree '

outside; soft winds siftisl through tlm corn-
fields, and tho long leaves ft.ll .in.it fmm the
ripe gulden eirs, like fobs! hopes; and oternll
the earth brooded the tt ndi r and touching faro-tvi- ll

tthich the fjcrnf the year wears, and nhiih
tie hear in the tuite of In r muds, when she
Ltithers up all the iIj mid glory of tho
rprmg, ami the Suunnir, and the Autumn, into
that Iat smile of hers the Iildi in S imiiier.

Cousin Sophrnnv C.irter almost ewrtltodi in
Jtrrj Faniikcallrdlierllii.4tftir she nasrelatedby
lihssl or nmiiMge to nine liiilhsof the families

was a bright-face- plump, il iintilj uionlihsl
country maiden, just on the threshhuld of her
tneiitj-saxou- d jear.

hottasau orphan, and h id been so from her
fifteenth blrlh dit, ami herfithcr n.is an lion- -
est, g farmer, whose
gruit eaithly niulutioii nas to clear up a fen
.iLre--s of pasture and meadow lot, for his two
boys w hull they should uiinu of age, and leate
as a in a rr l age portion toSnphrnnj, tho old home- -
stead, tt Iiu h her motlii r brought him.

Cousin Sophronj Carter nas a wonderful girl j

so bright of gl nice, soaprv of motion, tint she
loiih! ,ui.oiiiIis)i more work in one day thuu al- -
most anj-- niaulcii or mntron in Uerry Farms.
Tim way hi r spinning wheel would letolte, or i

Jjer shuttle flj at tho loom, was a perfect martel !

to tlm hull tillage. Mm hoi taken cliargo of
her falhei's family eter sincn the deith of her,
inotlur, mid with her quick tact and dexterity.
iiu- - iioiisLiioui work, was more a play man a la-
bor to the girl.

Win wiut lu.t beautiful, but tho h id bloom of
color, ami quick, bright changes of expression,
and grace of iiiotemeut. She was a fitnrite
with etery body, especially with men, for she
wa"litrlt, tt arm-h- i artrd, tit acinus full of tho

uf and animal spirits tthich high health
always gitis a Ii4tnrlly impulsive nature; but
with all these good and attmetite qualities,
there ttas one which eat with slow rust into tho
finest tibtv-- s ofbirhnug one which I, writing
this story, iln solemnly and sorrow fully believe
ha liii'ii llio rum life, and heart, and soul of
morn of mysex.than any, almost any otherthing, '

and this was lote of admiration! I

It iineoiis iouslt iimleruiiucd lier jirinciples;
it luad her into the commission of tiiaut a mean
nud petty net, which sho nould otherwisH hate I

sevrncsl. film Inted 1

joilonsj of her numerous admirers; and Mrs.
iiitir, who h id long iibsi itid this quality in her
neicr, nail resutisi to reiietn her conscience,
when she came otrr to Mo up' the Kail prex-rte- s

of the Kitcrs; and the dtueon's wife nasgnatlj
khockel to leant tint ophnint had ucteptod the
escort of a man to the apple bee, for whom she
(arts I nuthiug, tthich was ruining off that week,
at widow l'ike's.oii the old turnpike road; for
she knew tint this ttas done simplj to gratify
herottii vainly, ami torment into jealousy tho
mail whom all Ih it was lnt and truest ill the
sou! of fcophronj hoiiand n-- loted,

''Oh, .Install, juu don't iiiea'i to say that fnr
true, nott!"

She was a little, plsilmrle wouisn, with a ptl
face ami a mot lit rlt sort of a smile,
that took jour heart at ouci ; and slin put douu
her flat Inm on ail interted s.iucer as she asked
this question, and there w is sumi-thiu- quiter-et- l

through her voice, tthich in ide jou feel tint
her very life was in her question.

"Yes, mother, Itt eiilisttd, and the woik'4
done. Come, dou't git c way. nun."

Ho spoko it out lilniit and strong, as a man
usiiallt dots any thing which is disagreeable to
rommiiuicate, and which to got 01 r
with as soon as possible.

lie was a stalnart, broad-breaste- d joung farm,
er. with a fine, maulv, intelligent face, and a
smile tint was like his mother's.

"O h.Josiah!"
Mie put out hi r hand with a sudden bewilder,

nit lit, as though a slnrp blow hid struck her,
and there was terrible anguish in those two
spoken words.

"Wall, it's nil done now, mother, and there's no
help font. It don't become a strong, healthy'
a oung ft How like mo, to st ty he-r- at horns, ami
let others go off, leasing wittis and children be-

hind 'em, to light for their country's freedom.
I'm ashamed that I ain't been on the hald afore,
when there's nobody but you to miss me much ;"
anil here a kind of gloomy spam shot across hi
features.

"Hut. Josiah. s oit'ro all that tour dear father
left me; and If ant thing should happen to my'
boy" I

She did not need to finish the sentence, with
the look that sho bent on hun. I

' He put his strong arm around her, and spoke
out, in his cheerful voice:

"Come, now, mother, Jou nro not tlm stuff to
keep jonr boy at home, when Ins country needs

, him. That wasn't the way father acted, when
j Iiu headed a company to driteoff the Indians

you'te tolikme about so often. Just now the ar-
my's in terrible need o' recruits, and I tell you I
want to be on hand to irivsJIiera Utxl Cuuts tho
thrashin they destrte."

"Hut, my Isiy, if anything should happen to
j on if you should lis taken prisoner, or hate a
leg or arm broken, 01 b shot down!"

j And the little woman put np her trembling
arms about h'neek", and shivered in etcry limb.

"See htr, mother, you'd better look on t'oihor
' side, and think how proud you'll boo' jour boy
Josiah, when he comes home, Cap'n or Colonel,
or some otlntr big name why, it'll set von up all

j the rest o' jour life, to have such a feather in
mv cap."

j She looked at him out of her kind, faded eyos,
with such a world of doatlng teudt mess that ho
could hardlj- - bear it.

'I'm piond enough on you now. Josiah. How
soon do you go!" after alittlo silence betnixt
them.

"llarly next week", the company starts for
head quarters."

"Oh, so sHn !"
"Yes; and there's plenty of work for yon to

do" thinking it best to seize hold of some prac-
tical matitr, in order to divert his mother's
thoughts from the main subject. "I mnst have
a couple of good shirts, and a reg'lar armysnit.
You're a soldier's mother now, and he's goin' off
on a good cause, and son must show yourself
true grit, like them old Spartans, and wish him
God speed."

She tried to answer him cheerfully, but the
minis fell into a sigh, for Josiah Stiles was his
mother's ouly son, and she was a widow.

It was a raw, pallid faced, windy --beaten day
in the heart ot Xotemlw-r-; Sophrouy Carter was
slicing off thin strips from a great mounce of
Indian pudding, whith stood on the table, and
placing them in the spider, where a few squires
of salt pork were sputtering over the bod of

i warm coals, which Sophrouy had jnst raked up,
I in order to get supper in readiness; for the day
J was wearing into night, and her father and the

two hired men had been hanl at work, pulling
stumps 011 some land they were clearing, ami she
knew they would bring sharp appetites to their
supper.

Suddenly her brother Isaac-- came In, and pole
ed his flaxen bead betwixt her aqd the fixe.

"Sopbrony!"
"Don't be botherin' me now, yon Ike. Jest

git out of my way."
"Wall, I jest wanted to tell you that I net Jo

siah Stiles at the Konr Comers, this moniiu', and
he "

'What did he say I " she said, laying down her
mine, aim looking up with a sudden interest,

"Ophy, he said that he should start ill about, sin, as sharp ami terrible afflictions are some-t- t
o hours to j'me the army, aud he sent you his times appointed nf Gail for onr healiug.

kindly." j Josiah Stiles regiincd his health at last, and,
t

1,"-- " u iiiugp-iuse- ; aopiirouy carter uhik. ...llth ll.ti ('.ST. a. t .! 1 .ilj, mi Kiiue itgatii, inn ic shook uacK. ami ionn,
.uu maim an sons or zig-za- mrongn tue puti-din-

"Ike," turning suddenly upon him, "j on jest
watch that puddlii', and scsi it dun't bum; and
when father comes in, ask hlin to slicu np some
o' the dried beef for supper."

Then she went upstairs, and threw herself
down on the low cot bed, in her little dumber,
nuder the roof, and olw of penitence and re-
morse shsok tho figure of?ophronj- - Carter like
branches in a stonn.

She knew then it was all her own work that
Josiah Stiles had gone off ami enlisted in dtspe-ratio- n

and despair, limine of her conduct the
week before at the npple bee; for, flittered by
the etident admiration she receited, and enjoy-
ing the thought tin"! she was tormenting her
Inter, she had daiicul with one ami flirted with
another, and beeu hsl on tti many foolish sptHsih-e- s

and deeds which she nftirttanls regn'ttnd.
And now that her wrong anil cruelty b id dm en
him from her it might be fon-- t e'r Sophrony
Cartt r learned how, in tlm silence and holiness
rfher own soul, she loted Josiah Stiles lint tl
him with all the tendt mess of her heirt, nil tho
rettrtnee of her soul, as a tt oiuau should loto
the husbind of her youth.

;1 tleserteit all," "she mo ined to herself. "1'ts
a jiidgmt lit on mo for all mj folly and wicked-
ness; and now if he should bo shot, nnd his blood
should bo on mj-- head! Oh, Josiali !"

Hut ho was where those losing, pleading tones
could not n ach his heart, and Sophnmy Carter
ssas learning, as sooncror later svo all must, that
the stages of sin are suffering.

"Ilotvd'je do, Jlks StilesT Aunt Lucv thought
she'd st ml jou over a jug o' lrcsh milk and a
pumpkin pie, this morning."

"It's tery kind and thoughtful o' your aunt,
Jason," answered Mrs. Stiles, as she receit ed the
gifts from the hard hands of tho J oung man,
who stas the son of a neighbor, and one of her
son's mates; but she did not nbscrto the wistful,
pitting glance which he shot into her face.

bhc earned the jug ami tho pie into tho pin-trs- ",

and returned in a fesv muuients, and chatted
with t lie jniing man about the Winter's hanging
off, ami his mint's health, and the new singiu'
sihool that ttas just being started at the stone
"met tin' house," mil then she asked, suddeiilj :

"Oh, Jason, there ain't any fresh liens from
the armyf"

"Wall, jes," looking down; "there was some
brought in last night to Squire Morgan's, Miss

"Did yon hear any thing about it V
"There's be in another light skirmish up in

York, smiicn here, aud our boys has licked the
Ilntish."

"I don't suppose anything come to hand about
jostati 1 ' I

'She saw the look then of fear and pity which !

hn darted at her.
"Oh, Jasoi," gasped out the little pale wo-

man, "there lmn't anything happened to my
boy, has there fTilt n the religion of the Puritans the con-
stant, solemn, living ningnitiou of God, and His
Healings Willi men in all circumstances, and at j

utl ttmes unit seatnu is, ttlinther of soitow orjoy,
01 pant or gladness, stluch etcrv cliilil ttas
taught In every hour of his life, tthich ss ere his
morning and eteuuig leon, that eoli-ui- in-
dwelling, lullli, broke out from the
lips of the joung man, as h grasped tho strick
en mother's hands, s itiug. while the great tears
relied down his cheeks, "It has not happened to
him. Miss Stiles; it's happened to u, fur Josiah's
in beaten!"

She did Hot shriek nor 1110111; she sit tints n,
ami coscred her fate nith her hands, and he
knew that her heart w is hreheii !

"Mercy sakes, father, whtt a tlatteriii' you
did 111 ike! I began to think tho Iujins had raly
foine,"

f'oiuiu Sophreny Carter was a stock- -

iog, one cold night, ill the opening of December.
Sho s it before, tho huge IirepIuco. tt hero a birch-uih- sI

tire tt .is leaping in great fans of flame up .

the chimney, aud tilling the old Kitchen with its j

ruddy glow. A sin ill, poind cherry stand stood
011 one side, and the girl hulnearlt upset this,
tv th the solitary tallow e mdlo which was plac
ed 011 it, 111 her alarm r.t lur father's sudden and
uoisy entrance. I

He was .1 tall, broad lnnled, weather-beate- n

lit in. In a farim r's suit of bine "homespun," and
ho walked np to the lire, and spread his gnat '

hands close to the II im s.
"Wall, child, I'm kinder dazed, and could not

see mv way clear. I'tc heard news."
"Bad nests, father.'"
"Yes, Sophnmy. I got it from your aunt Pat- -

ts's. svben- - I test slii:intil til ln-i- r Imu- - aVrrs's
siek ox ssas riimiii" on. It seems tlm RhiI Ooats

seteral quite with her
shot; Stiles.

likely, young both her and her
and her so ember leaves

they rustled she
the she

floor, caused the farmer to turn nmnd suddenly,
actl saw Sophrony lying senseless on the

Td no idee 'twoiild take her down so," mur-
mured the farmer, as he bathed the face his
child, and rnblted her cold limbs tenderly as a
itniliii T niimt ti tnlil trust tiif fill-- Bill.

aud Josiah school mates, and al'ays set a
good deal o store by oth-r- .'

It Xew Year's eveuing, and the snosv was
falling outside, and the wind licit and
stormed aninud the comers of the little retl
bnittn house, in'the front room of two
pale, sorrowful womsn joung an
old one; for Sophrony Carter never allowed
day to no user her head, without rnnninir in
see the broken hearted mother the man whom
she had learned, too late, Underly she loy--
u1

had
faoe,

had
Her since, too, svhich was so full ofnenness ami
laughter, had now, those soft falling tones svhich
tell their own stnrr of hidden sorrow, .sirs.
Stiles was inoro l to the zirl. than to
anjlmdv on earth, for she knew something
her son's for but lisd
kept his secret well; for mother bus.
pected that the girl's conduct was the mo-tit- o

had induced him to join arm v.
"Wall, Miss Stiles, the snow's getting so deep,

it do for me to stay any longer," exolaim-et- l
rising np, and throwing her blue

tiannci snatvi over her bead.
Before Mrs. conld reply, there was a

the door outside, which caused
both the women to turn

The next moment the opened, and a white,
Incriranl face lisiked in on the two women, and

r shuffled feebly across the threahhohl.
"It's Am spernt it's m spernt, come Dacic to

accuse me," moanel the white litis Sophrouy
Carter, as she crouched behind Mrs. Stiles,
shuddering in every limb; for the snperstitions
in uhich she had been educated at mice suggest-
ed this to her morbid

But the figure came nght forwanl, and the
eyes, on the old face, not
see the which enmched behind it; and
former still, and frnzeu betwixt fear anil
hope, in her chair, speaking no word, making no

dqn't yon know Ain't yon got
a svelcome forynar Imt, that has come hack to

on from tho death V
tried to up, but she fell lack into her
the tears streamed down her

her withered while cried
out:

my boy Josiah!"
the figure, crouched down in the corner,

rose up darted forward the arms, the soft
plump arms Sophnmy Carter were
about young man's neck, aud she lay sob-
bing glad tears on his breast.

The storm of the dying year heaved and howl-
ed outside, bnt there was joy and gladness

nnder the low roof of the widow
Stiles, her son sat between his mother and
Sophrony, and recounted the Ions story of hu

sickuess and sufferings, was left for
dead on the battle field.

It was a terribly severe Ieson for Cousin So-
phrouy Carter, but it cured her of her liesc-ttiu-

tvuen me war wai oter, Sopnrour. Uarter lie- -
It 1 macame nis ami years later be

used to say of her those most tender and solemn
and beautiful words of Solomon, tho son Da-
vid, that she was to him, iudecsl, "A GtiT ok
TiiuLoiiit!"

mwtan.
J-- ",1 j;

WINTER IS COBUKO.

Winter U comioj: Winter drear-- All

thbrcs bespeak fcu coming near;
The lonrlr bower.
The drooping Sower,

Tell na. In tones most clear and plain.
That we shall meet his wrath again.

tVinter Is coming. In his might.
To spread o'er earth hta of night

The dark donda dying
And InHirse winds alguins.

Foretell hta coming In direful rrm.
The wrathful monarch of the atornu

"Winter Is coming floree the gale
That now sweeps through the flow'ry rale:

Its piercing breath
la spreading death.

And dark despair in atrrn array.
Where beanty reigned but yesterday.

Winter la coming faded leaves
Are falling fat with every .

The oak a broad arm
Ilath I"t Its china.

Anil each bright flower which tteldt. lingers.
Will soon be plucked by Icy lingers.

Winter la coming bhtst'ring forth
From icebergs la his frown north

Now waciiUng hlrd.
Whose notes oft heard,

tits ahiTcnug in the leafless tree,
Xo more is heard its harmony.

Winter is einiloget ai rejoice.
or in his traiu will uotue nowjoysi

When snow (Ultra fir
Through Winter's sky.

There joj su in each change of life.
If we but tf ill, hopes nay come rife.

KKVOI.lTIO.sRV KKJII.SflSCKrvCEH.

Brec ITnrte's DIeft;Terf CJeorge Wiisbiayztqn
nnd Josiah Pcrkiaa A CaMfuston of lot.agea Ilwtr a Ileaatain Came lean End.

Basking I!ilk;e, N. J., October H. 1873.
Silt: I have seen her at last. is 107 years

old, George Washington quite
distinctly. It is somewhat however,
that she also remembers a contemporaneous Jo-
siah W .I'erkius, of Basking Ridge. N J and, I
think, has tho impression that Perkins the
better man. Perkins, at the close the last

paid her some little attention. There
are a few things that a really noble woinau nev
er foreets.

It ttiLs Perkins who said to her 111 1705. in the
street of Philadelphia, ' Shall show thee Hen- -
eral t" Then she said, careless-lik- e,

for you know, child, at that tune it trasu't what
it is now to bob General Washington, she said,
"So do, Josiah, so do." Then pointed to
tall man who got out of a carriage and went in-

to lame house. He was lanrer than son be.
Ho wore his on nJijjjr not powdered, had. a
llomrctl rhintz 'vesTTnllfi yellow breeches anil
bine stockings, and a hat. In
Summer ho ssore a white straw hat, and at his
firm at Basking Kidge henlttajs noreit. At
this point it became ton etiileutthat she nas
describing the clothes of tho Per-
kins, so I gently but firmly led her back to Wash
ingtoii. Then it apptarttl that she did not re-

member exactly nhat he ttore. To assist her I
sketched the general historic dress of that pe-ru-

She saul she thought ho stas dressed like
hat. Emboldened by ray success, a hit

ot L harles 11., aud pointed shoes the eles cut ll
She endorsed theso ttith such cheerful

alacrity that dmpd the subject.
The house nponwhieh I had stumbled, or rath-- t

r to which my a Jersey hack accustomed
to historic research had brought me, ssas low
and quaint. Like most old houses, it had the
appearance being encroached upon by the sur-
rounding globe as if it were already half in the
grave with a sod ortno in the shape moss
thrown on it like ashesou ashes and on
dust. A wooden house, instead acquiring
dignity svith age, is apt to lose its youth and re-

spectability together. A porch with scant slop-

ing seats from which even tho Winter's snow
must hate slid uncomfortably, projected from a
iloorwav, iliac opsutti most uojnstiuiiuiy mm .

sittiug-room- . There no vestibule or
ivcif jianitcntitc iui 111c cuiiuiiukcth "......
Msitor; he passed it once from tho security of

public road into shameful pntacy. And here
In the mellow autumnal sunlight that streaming
through the maples and sumach on the

and danced npon the floor, she sat and
discoursed of Geonre Washincton and thought

Her faculties fresh and vigorous, although
perfonning irregularly and spasmodically. It
n as somewhat discomposing, I coufess, to observe
that at times Uer lower jaw wooio. ttrop, leaving
her sneecbless. milii one of the family wonld no
tico it and raise it smartly into place with a

J snip, svhich alwa.ss performed with snch an
n imiuai, penunciorjnnanncr. . . . . . ., m., yoea--- ;.
ing to and rni in their ntinseuoin, uunos inai it
was very trying to the spectator. It was still
more embarrassing to observe that the dear old
lady had evidently no knowledge this, bnt
believed that she was still talking, and that on
resuming her actual vocal utterance she was of-

ten abrnpt and incoherent, beginning always in
tho midddle a sentence, and often in the mid
dle of a w ord. "Sometimes," said her daughter,
a giddy, thongMIe4LjBjsaaajerl of

I - sometimes jus s net uuui dui, u& ww

. tills tnai tinnng my imerview 1 uau iosi, sevorat
jI important George tvosu
' lngiou mrongn sucso Ttuiiai upses, a twuiu uui

helpjedecting how beneficent were these pro
visions 01 the creator now, it properly stnuiea
mid applied, tbey might be fraught with happi-
ness to mankind. How a slight jostle or jar at
a dinner party might the post prandial el-

oquence of garrulon senility satisfactory to
itself, yet harmless to others. How a more inti-

mate knowledge of anatomy introduced into
domestic circle might make a tolerable, at
least, if not happy, clow a bns- -
band, under the pretext ot a eonjngal caress,

, might m nnhook hu wire's condyloid process as
to allow the flow of expostulation, criticism or
denunciation to go on with gratiflcation her
and nerfect to himself.

Bnt this was not getting back to George Wash-

ington and the early straggles the Republic
So I returned to the Commander-i- u Chief, bnt
found after oue or two leading qnestions, that
she was rather inclined to resent his appearance
on the stage. Her reminiscences were chiefly
social and local aud more or less flavored with
Perkins. e got back as far as the
ary epoch-- flr rather her Impressions of that

, epoch when it still fresh in the public .nmtl.
Ami nere 1 came upuu mcairai, purely per;
eonal and local, bnt withal, so not el, weinl, and
uncanny, that fur a while, I lear, it quite dis-

placed G, W. in my mind and tinged the autum-
nal fields beyond with a red that svas not of the
sumach. I do not remember to have read of it
in the books. I do not know that it is entirely
authentic It was attested to me by mother aud
daughter as an nncoutradicteil tradition.

In the little field beyond, where the plow still
turns up musket-ball- s and cartridge-boxes- , took
place one of those irregular skirmishes between
the militiamen and Knypbansen's that
made the retreat histoncal. A Hessian soldier,
wounded in both leg, and utterly helpless,
dragged himself to the cover of a hazel copse
ami lay there bidden for two days. On the third
day, maddened by thirst, be managed to creep to
the rail fence of an adjoining farm home, but
found himself unable to monntUorpaastbrongh.
There was co one in the boose bat little girl of

and our folks has had a skiniiisluu', aud of Perkins. She was in keepiug
ttus and amongst them ttas Josiah , house aud season, albeit a httlo in advance of
Sich a promisiu' man! ami he was skin beiup; of a faded rnsset
his mother's idol, it's jeit broken heart. ' hands liko dead Jtot that I fau-Th- is

war's a dreadful thing." I cietl when movetl them.
A sound of something falling heatilv to ' For all that wasqnite bright and cheery.
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six or seven years. He called to her, and in a
faint way asked for water. She returned to the
house, as if to comply with his request, but
mounting a chair took from the chimney a heav-
ily loaded "Queen Anne" musket, and going to
the door, took deliberate aim at the iutruderand
tired. The linn fell back dead without a groan.
She replaced the musket, and returning to tho
fence, eovensl the btslv with, houghs and le.it es
until it wa hidden. Two or three days after
she related the occurrence in a casual, carele-v- s

way, nnd leading the way to the fence, svith a
piece of bread and butter 111 her guileless little
lingers, pointed ont the result of her simple,

effort. The Hessian ttas decently
buried, bnt I conld not find out what became of
ths little girl. Xobodj seemed to remember.
1 trust that sho was happily inr- -
rievi tuai-u- u jersey t,oi eiace attempted to inue
with a heart whose impulses were so prompt and
st hose purposes were so sincere. They did not
seem to know if she hail married or not. Yet it
does not seem pmbable that such simplicity of
conception, frankness of expression aud deftness
of execution nere lost to posterity, or that they
failed in their tune nnd season to glte flavor to
the domestic felicity of the period. Beyond this,
the story perhaps has little value, except as nu
otlset to the usual anecdotes of Hessiau atrocity.

They h id their financial panics eteii I11 Jersey
in the old tlays. She remembered when Dr.
White 111 imeil your consiu Mary, or svas it 'Su-

san f jes, it ssas Susan; she remembers that
jour uncle Harry brought in an armful of bank
notes and thress them in tho comer, saying
they nure 110 good to any hotly. She remembered
playing with them, and giting them to your
mint Anna; no, child, it stas jour own mother,
bless your heart. Some of them were marked as
highas$U0, Ktcrjbislj' kept gold and silver
in a stocking, or in a "chanej" saseliko that.
Yon lies t r used money to buy ant thing. When
Josiah went to Springfield 'to buy any thing, he
took a cartload of things ssith him to exchange.
That yelltr picture-fram- e svns paid for in green-
ings. Bnt tht n people knew just what they
had; the)-didn- 't fritter their substance away in
unchristian trifles like your father, Kliz.t Jane,
w ho doesn't kunit tli.lt there is a God who will
smite him hip and thigh for seiigeance is mluc,
and thosu that belie tu in me but here, singu-
lar!) enough, the inferior mamillaries gate nut
and her jaw dropped. (I noticed that her giddy
daughter nf cighty-tit- e was sitting near her, but
I do not pretend to connect this fact svith the ar-
rested floss- - tif personal diKtlii.su re.) Howbeit,
when she n entered herspetch ag-ii-

n it appeared
tbut sho ssas complaining of the sveuther.

'1 ho seasons hail changed tery much since your
fat In r wt nt to sea. The Winters used to be ter-nb- le

in those tlajs. When sho went over to
Spniigliehl, in Juno, she saw the snow still on
Watson's ridge. There wero whole days when
you couldn't git os er to William Henry's, their
next ueiguiior, a quarter of a mile away. It was
that dreadful Winter that tho Spanish sailor
was found yon tlon't remember the Spanish
sailor, Eliza Jane, it was before jour time. There
tt as .1 little personal skirmishing here, which I
fearrtl, nt first, might oud in a suspension of
maxillary functions and tho loss of thestory, but
here it i. Ah, me! it is a pure white Winter
id)l; hjn shall I sing it this bright Autumnal
day!

It nas a terrible night, that Winter's night,
sshtn she and the century ssero joung together.
Tho sun stas lest at three o'clock; the snowy
night came down like a sthite sheet that flapped
aniiiml the house, beat at the tviudotts with itsr,;r. Hint at last wrappett It In a close embrace.
Ill tho middle of tlm mzht thoy thoiuht they
heanl above the tt mil a voice crying "Christus!
Christiis!"' ma foreign tongue, ihcj" opened
the tliMir no easy task in the north tt ind that
pressed Its strong shoulders against it but
nothing was to be seen but the drifting snow.
The next morning dawtied upon fences hidden
ami a landscape changed ami obliterated with
drift. During the day they again heard the cry
nf "Christus!" this time faint and hidden like a
child's since. They searched in sain; thu drifted
sno-- held its secret. Ou tho third day they
broke a p ith to tho fence, and then they heard
the cry distinctly. Digging donu, they found
the hotly of a mm a Spanish sailor, dark and
beanlcd, svith eir-nng- s in his ears. As they
stood gazing down at his cold and pulseless fig-

ure, the cry of "Christus" again rose upon the
ssintry air, and they turned and fled 111 supersti-
tious terror In the house. And then oue of tho
children, bolder than the rest, knelt down
and opeiitd the dead man's rough pea jacket anil
found what think you f a little blue and green
parrot nestling against his breast! It was the
bird that hid echoed mechanically the last

of the life that ssas git en to site it.
Il was the bird that ever after, amid outlandish
oaths and wilder sailor songs that I fear shocked
the pure ears nf lis gentle mistress and brought
scandal into the Jerseys, still retained that oue
weird and mournful crj.

The sun meanwhile ttas sinking behind that
steadfast rangn beyond, and I could not help
feeling that I must depart with my wants unsat-islic-

I had brought atvat no historic fragment;
I absolute!) knew little or nothingness regarding
George Washington. I hid been addressed ran-ous- ls

by the names of different members of the
family who were dead and forgotten. I bail
stood for an hoiiriu the past, Jet I had not added
to my h:s(nric-a- l knowledge, nor the practical
benelit of jour readers. I spoke once more of
Washington, ami she replied ttith areminisccuco
of Perkins.

Stand forth. O, Josiah W. Perkins, of Basking
Ridge, New Jersey. Tbon wast of little account
in thy life, I warrant; thou didst not even feel
the greatness of thy day and time; thou didst
criticise thy superiors; thou wast small and nar-
row in thy jsays thy very name and grave are
unknown and iincared for. But thou wast once
kind to a nnmin who survived thee, and lo, thy
name is again spoken of by men. and for a mo-

ment lifted np alsive thy betters! .Bret Ilarte i
thiXtic Tori Tribune.

m ill m

In sTnahingtoa.
The newspapers are reporting th-i- t

Fillmore and four surviving members
of his Cabinet Conrad, of Louisiana,
ana. Secretary of War; Hall of New York,

; Graham of North Carolina, Sec-

retary" of the Navy ; and Stuart of Virginia, Sec-
retary of the Interior are expected to visit
Washington this winter for a friendly reunion.

Andrew Johnson is now at the cap-
ital, and, alluding to the fact, the Washington
Chrontclt sajs: "Mr. Johnson is the first

who es-e-r returned to the capital of
the nation after the expiration of bis official
term of service in a purely social manner.

John Quiucy Adams returned as a
member of tlm House of Representatives, and

Tyler as a member of the Peace
Congress. Others may have done likewise when
called by pnblicdnty in some other rapacity:
bnt unless called to the seat of the National
Government, Washington society has heretofore
insisted that it had no place for nf
this high grade. Johnson, however,
treats this usage with absolute indifference. He
comes and goes like any other citizen, and re
ceives his fnenrts witn mat simple, unostenta-
tious manner which charactenzes those long ac-

customed to civilized society. His present visit
has already been pmtracted several weeks. His
bearing and manners are those of a gentleman
at home among his fnends."

t n,..... TWf.rc tlifti-pe- r .n, XtsmnlilaA Cliiiaj;. .." .v -- ...,
Ledger sass: A little, cmmpled package arrived
at the mayor's office this morning, which had a
tonch of history. It was sent by Mr. John A.
Hnghes, a merchant in Springfield, Illinois, who
has been active in collecting money for the dis-

tressed people. It was tightly rolled np in two
or three sheets of very white letter paper, and
contained fito dollars and five cents, nearly all
in one, two and three cent pieces and mcklcs;
also two faded pieces of paper currency of the
old five and ten eent issue. Evidently this nas
some child's treasure, the accumulation of a lit-

tle box for months or years. On the Inner wrap-
per was written: "Little Lily's money to go to
a poor child." On the onter paper, wntten in a
different hand: "Fmm Little Lilv. for the Mem-

phis sufferer- ;- ajij tequat" Ko other expla-

nation was given.

A PESjfSYLVAXiA farmer who had hoarded
0,000 in greenbacks in various places about

his house, recently found that $8,000 had mtmld-e- d

eo as to prereni identification.

l?ATffTT.Y OATHKRmO.
Yes, they all came home together.

Tu the ohl boose 00 the firm,
lathers, mothers, little chiMn-n,- .

Hut the day had lost a charm.
Qh! the places rnnnd the nrultie'

Place that the strangrr fills.
Oik' the cold and dreary north wind.

notutd the graves at Malrcrn H1U!

Out vpoB the bliak brown bill aide.
Where the restlrss utne-tree- moan.

One la lying in their aaadow.
Through thhs .utnnin night alone.

With hi soldier oluak aronud hint.
Lie la resting from the strife.

Bnt we conld not smooth his pillow.
Could net cbtsc the panic; UU- -

(Vn more, srwan led at Antletam.
la his l.hiMl striAcu down

r sml hrosr of marble
nrstinican Its laurel crown;

Slowly, tendrrir they bron-- ht him.
In Xew Enzland sll In rest :

Ho we wreathed the white immortals.
And we laid ihem on bla breast.

Hark! the chime of sort, swef t Toloes,
Musle rin-t- n through the haU ;

Cut a sound no tongue can nttt r.
Murmurs through its rise and fall.

Like the far-of-f noise of armies.
Like the hollow roll of drutuai

From that dim. blue line of water.
hadlr, plaintively it cornea.

lllind and foolish, we who murmur.
Holr, powerful and ca.

God is cmdinx on the pnade.
Though we ma) not feel is arm

clearer than the atarliul
tlreps upon those quiet rravrs.

Glows above the blue Potomac.
Glows above Its storied waves.

In their watches on the nionntam.9.
Tht-- r have srrn Ilia rising alast

The) have looked ujniu llis beauty.
He is with them where they are.

So we kept a glad Thanksgiving,
In this) ear of grief and earei

And we heard their spirit voices.
When we said our et ening prayer.

m ia
AUCII.EOI.OniCAI. diucoveries atUUi.Ot.

We alluded the other tlay, in cniiurction srlth
Pnif. fcclilieniaim's remarkable discot enes in the
Troail, to tin highly interesting results which
had rewarded similar researches in the islaud of
Delos, peculiarly sacred to Apollo in classical
mj thology. We find in the IiuUpeniiaiK Httlt-mqu- e

, ot Athens, some particulars of these dis-

cot enes. 'I he exaltations were made under the
direction nf the French School of Classic Art, at
Atheus, nf which no hate also spokeu in, a for-
mer article. The temple of antiq-
uity, 111 which tho Worship of the Delian Apollo
was first celebrated, has been discovered. The
roof, compost d of ten enormous stones, had been
observed I efore, ami the min wont by the names
of "The Stone Gate," "The Dragon's Case," &c.
Certain passages of Homer and Virgil led to tho
inference that this structure was thu I.eotiim
(house of Latotia) or oracular tcniplu of Apollo,
but notniiig snort or an excavation ooulu con-
firm or oserthron-thi- s conjecture, nhich astn-nomic- al

considerations also had rendered very
pmbable ill the view of M. Kuriinuf. M. Imrnouf
laid the subject before M. Jules Simon, (then
Minister of Public Instruction in the French
Cabiuct), obtained tho necessary funds and ap-
pointed M. Lebegue to the work of iiuearthiug
the bnrietl temple, the exeat ation is now fin-

ished. The gate of the temple, sthich was en-

tirely buried, facos tho west, aud is an opening
in a nallnf tho peculiar and massive stmcture
called f!rtiiniuanil wvranhMl it mIsmsia,!'!. m
of remote antitjnity the templa tare ttructure-tutt- o

of Virgil. This wall, of course, formt d tho
front of tLu edifice. The back part of the tem-
ple building nas open to tho sky, and is a more
ancient exauiplo of the hypaclhntm, or rootless
temple, than auy hitherto known. In the inte-
rior of the temple, and under the roof, is a huge
roof of uu wrought granite, on which anciently
stood the statue of Apollo. When the earlmr
statue ttas replaced by a classical one of Panan
marble, the surface of this block was hollowed a
little to receite the pedestal of the statue. Of
the statue itself, M. Lebegue found still in place
thu left foot aud a part of the right one. The
heel of the latter nas supported by a small
block of marble, so that the god must halo ap- -

eared as half stepping forwanl 111 the wellEuonu attitude of the Apollo Belvidere. In the
intenor of the temple were also found ttto of the
marble legs of the sacred table, bracket shaped.
Outside ut the temple, the rocks which form the
two sulo walls recede fmm each other in such a
w ay as to form a court, tho floor of svhich is d,

supported in trout by a base stall, and
reached by a flight of steps tut iu the rook. In
this court stands tho circular base of the altar,
ortnptsl; this baso is uf marble, and has three
cramp Holes into which tlountless tue legs ot tue
tnpod were set. It is bolloned into a sort of '
basin, aud appears to hate contained some object
of metal w hich lias disappeared. This sort of
altar, or tiimaterian, is called by Virgil cortina.
aud it appears, from his account of the visit of
Euea.s to the sacred island, that n lieu the oraclo
nas about to speak, the metal vase roared so
that the inquirers svere stnick ssith awe, while,
the temple and tbessholo Cjnthiau mountain
near it were shaken.

Another excavation 011 the summit of the
Cjnthiau Mountain has brought to light the
niuis of a temple dedicated to tho Cynthian Ju-
piter and Miners a, some fragments of statues
and vases, and about twenty luscnptions. Oue
nf these last is a mosaic of the Roman eioch,
aud has reference to a catacljston or complnvi
um, designed to collect min water. A part of
this cistern has been discovered at tho same
place. Close by is a small iuclosure filled with
funeral t uses containing aihesnud human boms..
The Inirpendance ITcllenlque thinks these hu-
man remains mnst hate beeu overlooked at the
two memorable purifications of Delos in the time
of Pisistratns and of the Peloponoesiau war, re-

spectively, or else that they were entombed on
Cynthus in virtue of some special privileges.

The Greek Minister, M. Calliphomas, associa-
ted with the French anccbologists a person to
take charge, on behalf of the Greek government,
of the antiquities which might be discovered,
and the gentleman designated fur this purpose,
!s,M. Stalatamas, Secretary of the Archaeological
Society. The director of the French school
takes occasion to acknowledge the aid which M.
Stamatakamis rendered to M. Lebegue by his ex-

perience and good tt ill. X J". Jsurnal of Com-

merce.

Tbermemelrlcal.
The La Crosse Democrat, in a lengthy article

on local ndtertising, relates the following:
"A min came along here some time since, with

a thermometer in a case, and proposed to place
one in the post office, so folks could see how hot
it was. As a special favor, he permitted a num-

ber of businessmen to pat card around the ther-
mometer, by paying the thermometer man a cer-
tain price in cash. Among the advertisers per
thenuometer were several who ignored the citv
newspapers as a means of advertising for a long
time. Oue nf them, who had let the newspapers
alone, bnt bail accepted all outside proposition
to spend ten dollars in advertising, stopped the
editor the other day, and remarked that he had
just got on the d dest stock of good that aver
was, ami mat uis povw were so iow mat it al-

most made him sick to think of giting things
away. He ald be wanted a nice local notice,

,..,. tin, thintr nn In bier kh.imt- - TIia ediLiir
looked at the man a moment, the tears trickled!
dowq bis cheek. ior lie nas got cueeK ana na

'
"Pll tell yon what I will do. I will write you

a splendid local notice, spreading it on as thick
as I know how, and yon just take it and tliek it
o that Hermoaeter at tie pott oflct, where you do
j our advertising."

This may be a fable, bnt it might he trne.

Iv a town not a thousand miles from Portland,
Me- -, litesanold lady and her grandson. The
old lady told the grandson, oyer a year ago, that
she bail sat ed a considerable sum nf money, ami
that if he ever got into a tight place iu his busi-

ness she wonld lend it to him. During the re-

cent panic he found himself in a bad situation
from the want of ready cash, and concluded to
visit his grandmother and borrow her money.
So he called npon the old lady and stated his
wish. With alacrity she went to her trnok. and
drawing out an old stocking, proceeded to count
oat (1,000 in old State bank hills bills that
wore long past repemdtion, aad worthless.

"iYoomus; don't spare that tree)" Big Tree.

IiEPItOSV IX CAI.JEOII.SJIA.
The Plague of the Tloagol What I.rpreiT 1

Il Spread in California.
ICorresponilenee of the Xew York Graphic
Of smh beiugs there are said to beat least 200

in San Fraucisco I saw a dozen or more
of them jestenlay, during an hour's walk of ex-
ploration in the Chinese quarter. Tho physician
who has beeu most active in endeavoring to call
public attention to the presence in the communi-
ty of Ibis awful curse is Dr. Charles O'Donnell, a
regular practitioner, who has seen this disease
before iu the Sandwich Islands, and there learned,
to slew it with dread and horror.

Under Dr. O'Dounell's guidaucBj I visited the
Chinese quarters. We went through bnt a small

,portioii of it tLmMeklKv DnpuU street, ou
Jackson, tn which the Chinese theatre is located,
but sve saw eut.ugh to. at least temporarily, sat-
isfy my curiosity. ya wcro af,er lenc. i.t
will shosvjou any stage or form of tho disease
you desire to see," w as the Doctor's reply ; "t hero
aro two hundred of them withiu gunshot of
here. A little abose Dupont street he plunged
into an alley, or, rather a cresice, between two
buildings. The Chinese love to economize space.They delight in being crowded. Through tho
thick smoke which filled a den about seven feet
long, file feet wide, and six feet in height, Icould dimly discern I be, figure addressed as John.
He svas conkiug nccv In a few minutes he came
shambling to the dot. He would have been a
nice cbaimiHii for a Couimitteo on Personal At-
tractions. Tumors, like hillocks, supplied the
place of dimples, and there svere ravines in spots
where protuberances might hate been expected.
His skin looked thick, dark, red, scaly. "Show
us jour amis, John," slid the doctor, pantomim-
ing. He might as well have talked to a wooden
man; but the Mgonms pantomime was effective.
Joint's amis svero worse than his face. "Now
your legs, John" with more piutomiino. John's
face was jiosititely pretty by contrast with his
legs. If his calves were- - ever half as big as his
ankles now are, John must have once been a
powerful fellow. He is more than the average
size of his race, so there is tuoro field for the op-
erations of the lepmsy, which seems thoronghty
Chinese iu its power of utilising all available
space. He Uaa sweh, big tumors that he seems
rather proud of tUeui, aud makes signs that he
has otuers, still more magnificent, on hidden por-
tions of his surface. Wo loso iutorest in the
contemplation of his charms, and retire; bat,
before doing 90, lay some money on his door-ste-

A little further np tho street we cutsr another
building, and pass through to a conrt-var- d in the
rear. Here, at night, the odoriferous Mongolians
pack theniscltes together like sardines. In day-
time, if not at work, they lie here and smoko
opium. So three of them aro engaged in oue
den, at svhich the doctor stops to inquire fur the
object of his search. Opium smokiug may pro-
duce delicious sensations, but it certainly makes
a villainous smell. "Yes, there is another case
Just beginning, exclaims the doctor, in a tone of
triumph, fumbling away at a Chinese woman's
hair, and exhibiting a great swollen, g

splotch entering her right temple,. Both
she and her companions feel rather uneasy, pos-
sibly mistaking us for policeman in plain clothes

a race of beings much drcadod by them and
very readily direct 11s to another leper, some
doors farther along the gallery.

This leper is an old andsery miserable one.
He appears to bo sixty years old. He has passed
fmm the bloated, pufly stage to ono of horrible
emaciation. His lean old face looks painfully
monkey ish. ni arms and legs have 110 more
flesh on them than the shanks of a healthy ca-
nary. With difile-ult- he totters out of the dingy
kennel to be inspected. With piteous, imploring
gestures and tones he begs for medicine from the
doctor, whom ho recognizes. Alas! no medicine
cau as ail him. Ere long he will cease to svant it.

Leaving this sn arming, filthy hnuse, sve cross
the street to a Chinese grocery," tt here the doctor
expects to find another sptcimen. This grocery
is a qui cr place. Its stwk in tr ide is of a char-
acter tthich would puzzle anybody but a Chmv
mau. Strange vegetables, gmnn ouly Iu a o

girdoii, are piled np here and thcro. Bask-
ets stand about filled with dried fishes, very
small ones like our minnows. Thore are piles of
dried cnttle-fih- , hideous things with flat white
bodies as big as a man's hand, and a lot of dry,
twisted, tangled tails straggling- out from one
onJ. Thore aro strange nuts and queer pro.
sci .very urttcie 111 me store seems 10 nave
some peculiar, abominable smell of its own. The
grand total is a compouad, complicated, over-
powering, permeating and stupendous stink
the champion stink of the world. But we do
not come here to see gniceries or to smell them.
The whito man's stomach soon begins to protest
against this atmosphere, and wo move on. The
doctor offered to show me "fifty more cases right
around here," if I wished tt see them, but it
soemetl to 1110 as if I didn't really j earn for any
more lepmsy. A few lejiers are interesting, but
in time they grow monotonous.

Tho experience of all peoples among whom it
has existed, In Egypt, China, the Sandwich Is-
lands, and elsewhere, has resulted iu tho unqual-
ified affirmation that it Is contagious. Afyvr
physicians, and still more unprofessional persons
in this country, protest that it is not oxcept un-
der peculiar circumstances. The argument is a
common oue. "We have had the leprosy hero iu
California ever sinca we have had the Chinese;
why, if it is contagious, has it not spread among
tho white people I" Thero is a primary error
hero iu tho assumption that it has not. The fact
is that it has. A man named Elkrldge died here
a few mouths since from this disease. Another
man died of it not long since in the Alameda
connty hospital. JndgoAsher Bates, a man who
held the blithest place in the ostoom of the pen-p- ie

of San Francisco, died but a few weeks since,
aud it has beeu affirmed to me that this horrid
pest was the cause of his demise. I know of
one c?s now in progress here, a white man, who
is suffering with leprosy, and I only refrain from
giving his name by request of tho physician
who has him iu charge. Could the truth be
known about the spread nf leprosy among the
white population it would be appalling. But It
cannot be as yet. Those afflicted with the o

suppress the fact nntil the last moment.

Advertising ia Ball Time.
The Milwaukee HucoMfa relates the following:
"After tho crash of "57, when everybody waa

almost scared to death and the croakers predict-
ed that the country had gone to smash, a. dry
goods honse was opened in this city, nhich

on the principle that in order to reach the
boanled money iu the pocket of the people the
proprietors must sell at very low pnees and ad-

vertise largely. Tbey worked vigorously upon
this principle. Their brother merchants who
did not advertise predicted that the new firm
would be ruined, as they paid too much for ad-
vertising. Nevertheless, they persisted. In a
ingle year they paid in gold to the Daily

WUcoatin for advertising, aud at the end of seven
years retired from busiues with a fortune nf
$100,000, while other merchants 011 the same
street, some of them opposite their store, had
tailed."

We remember a similar instance among onr
own advertisers in the panic of 1K7. A merch-

ant continued bis advertiiement in our columus
throngb the whole period of stagnation, and
notwithstanding many predictions that "it
wonld'nt pay." His testimony after was that
his sales were steady and bis profits satisfactory,
while many a merchant around him who "could
not afford to advertise," saw his clerks stand idle

! behind his counters.
A financial panic does not mean tnai no one

has any money. Thero is plenty of money in
the country, and thoso who hoanl it areJn;t11,l'',
ones to bo eager for the "bargaiu"wbien afall in
prices holds oat. Bat to buy they must know
where to bay. and the merchant who telU them
will receive their cash. .V. T-- gr.tJ rt.

A KKW weeks ago there was sold at the Castle
Jobaunisberg, from the famous cellars or 1 rince
Metteraicb, a cask of the genuine Jonannisberg- -

r er. it waa xne oest tu "
151G, and was bought by Consul Bauer, of Mos--I

T .. .t. Z. ,.r, of 2.000 rudders, or
aboatfJlO a bottle.

.... .. ... tn ...hhi.tIa sn TrwltsniL na.
i --twig Jim vrayne; - - 1
1 t. don't scoutrcr, "he has gone where

wnen a man mis tue -
when the hanks begin"I razL so awfnl happy

to pay" new ditty.

h

i

i-i-i

N

K-- 1
si

,li

M

1

n


